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Summary: Dying is a weird thing but being reincarnated is weirder. 
Especially in a mafia world. And have I already said I was the twin 
of a certain mafia boss-to-be? Now fighting is the norm and gun 
wielding babies is a plus but before that won't messing with other 
people be fun? 


Nefarious 

Hello! I'm Ashurei. This is my first story so please bear with 

me . . . 

If you guys find any mistakes please do tell me, thank 
you . 

* *Disclaimer : * * I don't own KHR. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Prologue<strong> 

Today's a dark and foggy day, it's been raining the whole morning and 
it seems like it won't be stopping anytime soon. My mom's cooking 
lunch downstairs like she always does. Dad's out working and my 
brother's out with friends. I'm just here lazing around seeing that 
today's a rest day from school. 

"Klara, can you go out and buy something for me?!" 

"Okay I'll be in a minute!" 

You see, my family is just normal and I'm already content having 
them. A loving mother, a great father and also an adorable brother 
a€"it feels so great making him flustered even though he's older than 
me . 



Mom handed me a bag with the list and the money inside. Taking an 
umbrella and stepping out, I shuddered from the cold air that slapped 
my face. _How cold... Ugh the grocery feels so far..._ 

After a while of walking, I finally arrived, glad the grocery's open 
on a day like this. Sighing in bliss as the warm air warmed me, I 
started roaming around with a cart getting all the things on the 
list . 

After nearly an hour later Guess that's the last one.' _I thought 
while I was reaching for the last thing on the list. I then headed 
for the cashier while checking if I got all of what's needed ignoring 
everybody. But that seemed like a deadly mistake. 

A man with sunglasses suddenly grabbed me from behind, hooked his arm 
on my neck and pointed a knife dangerously close to my face. 

"Don't come closer or else I'll kill this girl!" 

"Eh?" 

He then dragged me to the counter ordering for the lady to put all 
the money inside the bag he threw all the while shouting. _'Oh my 
poor ears... ever heard of mouthwash? Your breath stinks !"_ 

The lady finished and the man, dubbed as ' st inky-mouth ' , took the bag 

dragging me along the way. We neared the exit of the building and as 

we were exiting, it seems like my brother and his friends decided to 
go shopping. 

When he saw me and the knife, being the adorable but over-protective 
brother he is, lunged at us. 

"Klara ! " 

At this, stinky-mouth seemed to panic and decide that stabbing me was 

the best thing to do. Pain burst from my neck and I landed harshly on 

the ground. 

Breathing was painful and I was trying to stay awake. The only thing 
I can think of was my family. My brother approached and I forced my 
mouth to talk and said "T-take . . . care o-of . . . mom d-ad a-and . . . 
yo-yourself ... I'm sorr..." 

My brother burst to tears as I felt myself losing consciousness . When 
I opened my eyes I saw my brother crying while holding and shaking my 
bloody body gently with his friends pinning stinky-mouth to the 
ground. I looked around and heard some sirens going to our 
direction . 

_'0h, so this is what it's like to be dead... or not?'_ I thought 
while looking back _Gosh so much blood! _Now I'm feeling guilty of 
letting him witness something like this... "I'm sorry..." I tried 
saying out loud, when I saw my brother turn his head, I was surprised 
and thought that he could hear me but I think that ' s 
impossible . 

Then I saw a lot of strange lights and, me being the curious person I 
am, neared one. When I was next to it, it sucked me in, I tried to 
get out but it got stronger and I was pulled in. 



■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I don't know why but all of a sudden I had the urge to cry out 
loud, so I did. The only thing I knew was that I was deep in water, 
being squeezed and out of it. I cried until big warm hands were 
wrapped around me, lulling me to sleep. <p> 

I woke up when I felt someone moving me. I opened my eyes, or at 
least that was what it seemed to me, and saw a face of a smiling 
blonde. Surprised, I closed and opened my eyes hoping that the blond 
would stop staring at me weirdly, but unfortunately it remained the 
same 

Then I heard sounds of people talking and other background noises but 
my head was so fuzzy that I can't really understand what's going on. 
After a few hours of trying to calm down and thinking of what ' s 
happening ignoring the others chatting happily, it clicked in my 
little mind when I was somehow neared a mirror and saw myself. 

A man with yellow hair, white shirt, a yellow jumper and a goofy 
smile on his face this is Sawada lemitsu, CEDEF leader, husband of 
Sawada Nana, and father of the one and only Sawada Tsunayoshi. 
lemitsu was carrying a baby, which I just realized was me. _'0h my 
god, I'm in KHR! '_ 

My little head was full of doubts but I was too excited and before I 
knew it they put me on a crib of all places with Tsuna. In the end I 
decided to sleep and not to worry about anything. 


End 
f ile . 



